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Author of the new dainty hit: 
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Moderato espressivo. 
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Black Jim. 


J.J. Walker. Chorus. 


Herman Avery Wade. 


Through the trees the can-dle lights are shin-in’ 
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“When The Snowbirds Cross The Valley” 


ROSENFELD & SOLMAN'’S LATEST AND GREATEST BALLAD 


When the Snow Birds cross the Valley. 


By the writers of “In the valley where the Bluebirds sing.” 
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